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dub and my friends, and arrived there and greeted
them In a kind of dream; and then, suddenly, out of
017 dream, I looked at them sharply and curiously,
these friends of mine, whose grim sentence and that of
all they held dear still seemed to be ringing in my
ears. How strangely childish, touchlngly naive, their
smiling confidence, their little preoccupations, their
chatter. I saw them seating themselves opposite me at
the lunch table, and It was as if they were people
acting on a distant stage; yet I did not feel completely
detached from them, but, on the contrary, felt a kind
of tenderness for them and all their little toys and
antics. Then I heard one of these doomed creatures
propose that we should drink Burgundy. I stood out
for something lighter, for though I like a glass of Bur-
gundy as well as the next man, I maintain it is far
too heaTy for lunck